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Mac's corner." Saladlne told them, 
and they went that way. 

The road took them by Troutt'a 
house, and old Dan. Proutt's hound, 
came out to bark at them, and raw 
I'routt. and tried to get Into the 
buggy. I'routt bade him hack to the 
house; then, as an afterthought, got 
out and shut the hound Indoor*. 
"Don't want hint following." be aald. 

Saladint-'M eves were narrow with 
thought, but he made no comment, 
and they moved on their way. 

That part of Maine in which Fra- 
ternity lies Is a curlouK atudy for 
geologists A good many centuries 
ago. when the ureal glaciers graved 
this land, they slid down from north 
to south Into the sea. and in their 
— nnt nnw he was sliding plowed deep furrows, so that 
^'ou® of Srght ™d 'he country is cut up by ridges, run- 
^'n^arProut""bugg>. nln * “Intost true north and south. 
mfirLf- and ending In peninsulas with hays 

a way?” between. Thus the coast line Is jag- 

dden ' fremor* oT^alarirt ^Tlmse 'ridges run far up into the 
enough; "Reck never state; and the Hheepscot r idge is as 


"Hell, he was after deer. He Wnev 
we were Witching. Took the birds.' 

Weetley (vied to And a word, hu 
Saladlne. t" 
forward. 

"Westley, 
ute. You. Proutt. 

They looked at 
Proutt growling. 


MINE ENEMY’S DOG 


A Story by Ben Ames Williams 


he said, "wait a min-' 
he stllL" 

him uncertainly. 

_ _ And Saladlne spat 

on the ground as though he tasted 
the unclean. “I've kept my mouth 
shut. Wanted to sec. Meant to tell 
It In the end. West ley, Proutt broke 
your dog." 

Weatley nodded Yea." He looked 
nt Proutt 

"He broke him to run deer" 

West ley began to tremble, and he 
could not take his eyes from Sala- 
dine; and Prnult broke out In a roar- 
ing oath, till Saladlne turned slowly 
upon him. 

The deer hunter went on: "I waited 
to see. i knowed what would come; 
hut I wanted to see. A bird dog's 
bred to birds. If he's bred right, 
it's in him. Reek's bred right. You 
can make him run deer I’routt did 
Rut you can't make him like it. 
Birds Is tils meal. You saw that 
just now He didn't pay any h«ed to 
'hat buck; but he did pay heed l« 
the pa tridge." 

I’routt cried; "Damn you. S.iladine 
you can’t say n think like that." 

Saladlne cut In: "I saw you. Month 
ago. Down hy Fuller's Brook. A. 
deer crossed there, up Into tin- 
meadow You whs in the alders with 
Keck, and you tried to set him on. 
He wouldn't run. and you drove him. 
I saw you. Proutt " 

Weetley looked down at Heck: and 
he looked at Proutt. the tralntr: and 
he looked bark at Heck again There 
was something in Heck's eyes which 
made him hot and angry; there w,o 
a pleading something In iteck'salow 
ly w agging tall. • • • And West - 
ley turned I’routt. cool enough now 
and he said; 

“I can see it now. I’routt. I V” 
known there was something, felt 
there was something.” He laughed 
joyously. "Why. Proutl. you man 
who knows dogs -Didn't you know 
you could not kill the soul and the 
honor of a dog like mine? Heck la 
a thoroughbred. He knows his work. 


lifted and he looked my way. 1 say*; 
'Set.' And he let his ears down again, 
and stayed still. Pox come along, 
'bout five rods below- us. Crossed 
over there. So fur away 1 knowed I 
couldn't drop him. Never pulled: and 
he never saw me; and old Dan Set 
where he was. Never moved a mite. 

"After a spell. Will Belter's hound 
come past; and then come Will him- 
self. cutting down from where he'd 
been walling Says: 'See a fox go by.' 
And I told him I did. He ast why l 
didn't shoot: and I says the fox was 
too fur otT. And he says: 'Where was 
your dog?' So I told him Dan was 
setting right by me." 

Proutt laughed harshly, and slapped 
a triumphant hand upon his knee. 
"Will wouldn't believe me." ho de- 
clared. "till 1 showed him -tracks, 
where we wuz. and where the fox 
went by.” 

He looked around for their admira- 
tion; "but no one spoke at all. Only 
one or two glanced sidewise at each 
other, and slowly grinned. The tale 
was all right, except for a thing or 
two. In the first place, Proutt was 
no man to let a fox go by, no matter 
how long the shot; and. In the second 
place, Dan was known to be a surly 
dog, not overly obedient, unruly as 
his master. And. In the third place, 
this incident, thoroughly authenti- 
cated. had happened two years before 
to another man and another dog. as 
every one in the Store know. I’routt 
had borrowed his tale from a source 
too close home. 

So they knew he lied: but no one 
cared to tell him ao. Only, after a lit- 
tle silence. Nick Weatley. ttie game 
warden, said with a slow twinkle In 
his eye: "Proutt. that reminds me of 
a story my father used to tell." 

Proutt grunted something or other, 
disgusted with their lack of apprecia- 
tion; and Weetley took It for encour- 
agement. and began to whittle slow. 
One shavings from a sliver of pine 
which he held in hand, and told the 
tale. 


he went to the door and bade me oog 
trainer come in. - But Proutt shook his 
head, and his eyes were somber. 

"You eomc out. Weatley. he said. 
••I've a word for you." 

There was something in Proutt a tone 
which disturbed Weatley. He put on 
his mackinaw, and drew his cap down 
about bis ears, and went out Into the 
v—A Reek had been asleep on the 


competent lot of men In 
irtable. homely garments, 
t about the stove, and talk, 
and spit, and laugh at the 

r lies In a country of little 
villages, with curious 


«JT was when he was younger.” he 
'before he was mar- 


paased through Liberty, and paat 
Mac's corner, and so up to top the 
ridge at last. Paused there to 
Dreathe Proutt'a horse. 

Back al Proutt's home, 
time they were In Liberty 
had opened the door of the shed 
which old Dan was locked 
hound, watching 

out Into the open 

habit prompted him can only | feet In the timber nl 
guessed; certain It Is that he wheeled, j Saladlne said swiftly 
never heeding the calls from behind • He moved, with th 
him. and took the road by which] dozen pacds hack by 


explained 

rled, while ho still lived at home. 
But I’ve heard him tell the story 
many a time. 

"My Uncle Jim was living then: 
and he and my father had a hound. 
Hood dog he was. too. Good as Dan. 
I think. Proutt." 

"Well, one winter morning, with six 
or eight Inches of loose snow on the 
ground, they were working up some 
wood in the shed: and they saw tho 
old hound drift off Into the pasture 
and up the hill. And after a spell 
they heard him yelling down by the 
river. 

"Jim said to my fatber: 'He'a got 
a fox.' And father said: ‘Jim. let's go 
get that fox.' So they dropped their 
axes and went in and got their guns, 
and they worked up through the pas- 
ture and over the hill till they located 
the dog’s noise, and they figured the 
fox would come up around the hill by 
a certain way; and so they posted 
themselves there, one on either side 
of the path they thought he would 
take. And set to waiting. And it was 
cold as could be. and cold waiting, and 
they stamped their feet a little, but 
they couldn't move much for fear the 
fox would see them. 

"So they were both well pleased 
when they saw -the fox coming; and 
they both shot when he came In range, 
because they were cold and in a hurry 
and anxious to be done. 

"Well, they shot into each other. 
Jim yelled: ‘Damn It, my legs are 
full of shot!' and my father said: 
'Mine, too, you clumsy coot!' So they 
made remarks to each other for a 
spell; and then Jim said: ‘Well, any- 
way, there's the fox; and I'm full of 
your shot, and I'm half f rose. Lot's 
skin the darned critter and get home.' 

"So father agreed; and they went 
at It. The old dog had come up by 
then, and was sitting there with an 
eye on the fox. as a dog will. And 
father took the front legs and Jim 
took -the hind legs, and they worked 
fast. And they kept cussing their 
hurts, and the cold, and each other. 
But they silt the legs down, and 
skinned out the tall, and trimmed up 
tho ears and all, knives flying. And 
when they got about done, Jim, he 

- , ‘Kook abere, there's not a bullet In 
“* I this fox.’ 

"Well, they looked and they couldn't 
find a hble. Only there was a blue 
streak across the foe's head where a 
on a e« - 1 bullet had gone. And that was queer 

: __'l: 'I don't give 

--- — - ... | a hoot. There's bullets enough In me. 

them fr om t ho tillage | skin out his nose and let's go.’ 

"So they cussed each other some 
more, and finished it up; and Jim. he 


about Ihe 
some one 
I in 
I; end the 
e. scuttled 
What well founded 


garments of somber beauty. Toward 
sunset a man may stand upon these 
hilltops and look westward Into the 
purple of the hills and the crimson 
of the sky until his eyes are drunk 
with looking. Or in the dark shadows 
down along the river he may listen to 
the trembMng silences until he hears 
his pulses pound. And now and then, 
with a sense of unreality, you will 
come upon a deer along some old 
wood road; or a rabbit will fluster 
from some bush and rise on haunches, 
twenty yards away. 

Tho talk in Will Blssell’s store 
turns, night by night, upon these crea- 
tures of the woods that lie about the 
town; and by the same token the talk 
la filled with speech concerning dogs. 
The cult of the dog Is strong In Fra- 
ternity. Every man has one dog. some 
have two. These, you will understand, 
are real dogs. No mongrels here; no 


of those she loves. She is loyal by 
refusing to believe; a man may be- 
lieve and be loyal still. 

Weatley did not know whether to 
believe or not; but he knew that he 
a-as terribly afraid. He told Proutt: 
"That’s a He!” And Proutt. after a 
long moment, clucked to his horse 
and started on. Westley called after 
him: ''Wait!" 

Proutt stopped his horse: snd 
Westley asked: "What are you going 
to doT' 

"Tou’re game warden," Proutt told 
him sullenly. "Nobody around here 
can make you act. less'n you're a 
mind to. But I've told you what's 
going on." 

Westley was sweating fn the cold, 
and said pitifully: "Proutt, are you 


eared bounds. A rabbit hound here 
and there: but not many of these. 

Foxhounds more often. Awkward, 
low-bodied, heavy dogs that will nev- 
ertheless nose out a fox and push him 
bard for mile on mile. These are not 
such fox hounds as run in packs for 
the sport of rod -coated men. These 
are utilitarian doge; their function Is 
to keep the fox moving until the 
hunter can poet himself for a shot. 

A fox skin Is worth money; and cosh 
money is scarce In Fraternity, as in 
all such little towns, snd very hard 
to come by,- 

There are few sheep In Fraternity, 
ao the dogs are free of that tempta- 
tion; bnt there are deer. The deer 
la aaereaancC. to ba taken only with 
rifle and ball, and by a woodcraft that 
beets the wi|d thing at Its own game. 

No dog may justly chase a deer; snd 
a dog ss pursuing is outlawed snd 
may legally- M abet hy any man. | 

Men without conscience and dogs' 

without ho BUT. ___ 

dear. In seaflhs 8Bh; nevertheless, 
deer running la for the dogs of Fra- 
ternity the Mock and shameful crime. 

They were talking * — — - 

tain night In late September. In Will enough, but father said 

Bissau's Stave. A dosen man war- 1 - - — 

there; mst’M C T 

Itself, two ur three from outlyim 

farms fla jfll Bert Saladlne. hot! , 

keen hsstofW of the fleer, who killed heaved the carcass out Into the brush, 
their legal quota year by year, leaned and father slung the skin over hie 
side by sMwSgsinst the candy counter, shoulder, and they turned around to 
and Andy Wattles sold them licorice .tart home. 

sticks Lee Motley had driven down 

from Ms fgna above the Whltcher . 

Swamp; sag <Isaa Bubler hod come In around. And father 
from the head of the Pond: and there n»y that, mad as they were at each 
was Gay Hqflt; and there was George other, they forgot all about It then; 
Freeland, and two or three besides and they bust out laughing. He said 
Proutt was ooe of theoe others. Proutt you couldn’t blame them. He said you 
of South Fraternity, a farmer, a fox never saw anything funnier, 
boater, and q trainer of setter dogs "Yon see. that fox was just stunned. 
Finally Nick Weatley. a North Fm- The cold snow must have revived him. 
ternlty man. appointed within six Because when my father and Uncle 
months’ time to he gome warden for Jim looked around, that skinless fox 
the district; a gentleman well liked was going up over the hill like a cat 
In spite of big thankless job; a man up a tree — and the old dog hot on his 
with a sense of humor, a steady snd heels.” 
persistent .courage, and a kindly 
tongue. 

This night,' as It happened, was to 
be the begmalnar of the enmity be- 
tween Proutt sad Weatley. One-sided 
at Aral, this 111 feeling. Two-sided at 
tho last, and hitter enough on either 
side. A strange thing, dramatic 
enough la Its development, fit to be 
numbered among the old men’s tales 

that were told around the stove. -- - -- , , . ... . - 

Proutt. the dog trainer, was a man laughed the more; and fat little Jean 
who know dogs. None denied him Bubler shook a finger at Proutt and 
that. -Tes.” they would say; Trout’ll 

break a dog for you. And when he And that will put the bee to your 
gits done wKb your dog. your dog’ll Dan. M'eleu Proutt. That will hold 
mind.” If you scented some reserva- 
tion In word or tone, and asked s 
question, you got no explanation. But 
your Informant might say casually: 

"Hepperton'a a good man with a dog. 
too. Over in Liberty. Gentles ’em." 

Persistent Inquiry might have 
brought out the' fact that Hepperton 
never whipped a dog; that Proutt 
knew no other method. Lee Motley, 
who loved dogs, used to tell an inci- 
dent. "When out with Proutt once." 
he would sxplaln. “After woodcock, 
we was. He was breaking a two- 
year-old. Nice a dog a* I ever see. 

First bird, she took a nice point; but 
she broke shot. He had him a raw- 
hide strap; and he called her in and 
I never see a dog hurl worse. 


jump Into the brush and away he . 
went.” 

Weatley was almost convinced; he i 
turned to call Reck, with some curl- , 
ous and half-formed notion that he , 
might catechise the dog himself. But 1 
when he turned, he found Reck at his i 
side, and the setter was standing 
steadily, legs stiff and proud like a, 

“PRO ITT TURNED PALE AS ASHES. FOR HOT ON THE DEER'S TRAIL CAME THE DOG HE HAD SENT AWAY." I ® B 8b °* r ’ *£*■ fl . ,e< * ,° n 

There was no guilt In his attitude; 
nor was there accusation. There was* 
I only steady pride and self-respect, 
and Westley. at sight of him. could 
I not believe this damning thing. 

He said slowly: "Look at him. 
Proutt. If this were true he'd be 
ashamed, and crawling. You saw 
some other dog." 

Proutt shook his head. "He's a wise, 
bold dog. is Reck. Wise as you and 
me. He’ll face It out If he can." 

Westley pulled himself together, 
dropping one hand on Reek's head. 
•«I don't believe It. Proutt," he said. 
"But I'm going to make sure.” 

"I am sure,” said Proutt. "You can 
do as you please. But don't ask me to 
keep my mouth shut. You was quick 
enough to shoot Jackson's dog when 
you caught her on that doe.” 

“I know.” said Westley. and his face 
was white. "I'll be as quick with 
Reck, when I’m sure." 

"You'll take pains not to get sure.” 
Westley held his voice steady. "Did 
you ever have to call Reck off of deer 
tracks?" 

•*No." 


- /^e^hjtist Sboilt then the old dog himself bade Iteck Into ihe trainer's with him daily, for close to four long was frightened of the man. and told 
let out Denma tnem, anp they whirled buggy and watched the dbg ride away ! weeks, as ail fraternity men knew. Westley so when he came. But West- 
ways used to with wistful eyes turned backward. I None saw that training. It was ley was well enough pleased to have 

Westley's wife was more concerned known that I’routt took Reck far Reck back again, and he bade her 

than he; and lie forgot his own anx- over the .Sheepscot Ridge, where forget Proutt. 

•etyj" reassurange her. farms were all deserted, and no man Proutt had been, thus far. some- 

There are a thousand methods for wa „ n ke to pome upon him. But what favored by fortune. The busi- 
the training of a bird dog. and each he had done that with dogs before, for ness of his office had taken Westley 
man prefers his own. There are some woodcock lay thick In Sheepscot val- away from Fraternity for two weeks 
dogs which need much training: there ] ey . Onco or twice men heard the at a time, so that Proutt had had full 
are others which require little or harking of a dog In that valley; and time to do with Reck as he chose, 
none. ....... there was a measure of pain in the Fraternity knew nothing of what had 

i 5® ck , wa »"“ , nob,y Wqpded that the notes. An( , three tlme8 m p n met happened, though Jim baladlne may 
Instincts of his craft were deeply i’routt driving homeward, with Reck have guessed. There was one night 
bedded in him. On his first day in the , y(n „ ejLry \ n<1 subdued upon the »t Will's store when Jim and Proutt 

x a. Weatley stopped. Ls. Motley , Jg E3R # ^ 8tU<5y ' n,t d ° K ' 

roared, and the 8aladlnes laughed In he did not beat Reck. This first day th _ ' ' “Dan ever notice a deer. Proutt?" 

1 he was merely trying the dog. man wa8 Proutt exclaimed profanely. "No.- 

Reek found a bird and took staunch One man only, and that man Jim j,e Ba j d 
point, steady as a rock. It was not Saladlne. caught some inkling of that waa over | n the Sheepscot, t'other 
yet October, the season was not yet which was afoot. Jim was a deer - a » aald Jim evenly. "See tracks 
open; and so I’routt had no right to; hunter; and toward mid-October, with where a dog had been after a deer” 
shoot. Nevertheless, he did walk up a shotgun under his arm for luck's ”M 0 re like It was one of these set- 
this bird, and flushed it from where sake, but never a buckshot in his »ers " Proutt declared watching them 
it lay. six feet before Reek's nose, and cartridge pocket, he went one day into **”’ Zf?** bESiJh Towered llda 

ESS" 11 ° v " " •” pp ' a ,h ' i.V h SS“U‘i!,'VSSSi.' , S.“ -gy aMM. .... 

Reck stood at point till lha bird and Jim sought to locate them against Yi, hound's tracks " Jim per- 

rose; when its whistling wings llneu the coming season. He moved slowly mildly- and something In Jim's 

It. his nose followed It upward, fol- and quietly, as his custom was; ears J roTtt’s £Jn he! rt made 

lowed its fall. • • • But he did not and eyes open. And he saw many n *„ r ,' h r , { 

stir, did not break shot; and Proutt. things which another man would IP® il t'jJwlrH qai2d?n! Rn. Vll %s! 
watching, knew that this was Indeed never have seen. f'nd .he m.Ttei doing?' 

a dog. ' Two things he saw which had slg- ' ^ ame between, and the matter «»»!«• 

When the bird had fallen. Proutt nificance. Once. In a muddy patch r«.v swamp 

said softly: "Keck! Fetch dead bird." along the Kheepsoot's brim, he came w«!Vle« L all . S slowly. 

Now. this is in some measure the upon a deer's track: and other tracks horn' and Wsatleys mada much been 
test of a setter. There are many beside it. A man's track, and a dog's. 2' £ run an : 

_ setters which take a natural point Jim studied these tracks. They were ?**J r ‘ n * "“L, * 7 to do it 

theless faintly troubled, "fm sorry," and hold it; there are some few which sadly muddled; and he could make lit- , iTIi Prout 

he said. "I did it for a joke." are *1"° natural retrievers without tie of them. But he was sure of this J n * J JJPJ B ® . ”l a * tain trl 

"He can't take a joke. " said Motley, training. Reck had been taught by much— that man and dog had been at- testn snowea as inougn in a snarl, yec your gv 

The warden nodded, considering. Westley's children to fetch sticks or tentlve to the tracks of the deer. And panting with dog laughter ^1 the lng t0 

Til tell you." he told Motley. "I'll r°<*" at command. He knew the this stayed in Jim's mind, because no a, ? d . h ® 1 *: West! 

square it with him." word. dog in Fraternity has any business with high whines of delight, or "X’ji ta 

And “1* 11 was me." Motley agreed. “I He went swiftly forward and with the track of a deer, and no man V ir ? a ‘ y Kr °ri 1, , 1 th ^ 1 ,I an „, th * 1 scale ' along?' 

after that he couldn't get her out would." brought the woodcock, scare ruffled, may justly set a dog upon such track. And: he would lie beside westley, or "Sure, 

from under his legs. Ain't been out Westley did not like to make ene- and laid it In Proutt's hand. And Later that day Jim was to find some j£ 8,d ® 1 VI i ^ D Z, y 

with Mm since. Not me." mles. And there had been only the Proutt took the bird, and stood still, explanation for what he had seen, them until they held his paw in their deer? 

Proott waa not liksd. He was a mo- friendliest malice ia his jest. He took looking down at Reck with a darkly where Fuller’s brook comes Into the hands, when he would go contentedly No; i 

rose man. and severe, and known to his measures to soothe Proutt before brooding face. Considering, weighing. Sheepscot there lies an open meadow enough to sleep. . West 

nurse a grudge. But hs turned out they left the store that night. * * * After a little he began to ha i f a ml i e long an <i half as broad; a * * * mV 1 ’ 

dogs which knew their business, and ^>FesUey had a dog a setter, clean- curse BOftly, under his breath; and he and near the lower end of the " 

none denied Mm this. So had he his blooded, from one of the country’s turned and stamped out of the alder meadow half a dosen alders group T HBY thought th© dog waa unhappy know, 

measure of respect; and his neighbors finest kennela A New York man who run. and bade Reck to heel, and went about a lone tree In the open. Deer A when he came home to them. He rv , 

minded their own affairs and kept out had Shot woodcock with the warden home. And Keck trotted at his heels and mooae . coming up the Sheepscot had a slinking shamed way about HEwi 

of the man's harsh path. the year before had sent the dog as a tongue out. panting happily. • • • valley are uke t o cross the stream ", * . “ i . y 

Curiously enough, though he trained friendly gift, and Westley accepted It There are many ways by which the below and then traverse this meadow: him. At first Westley supposed stood o 
setters. Proutt did not like them. He in the same spirit. In its second year devil may come at a man. One of an d Jim Saladlne stopped under cover Proutt had whipped him; but Reck v’ 8 -.,’’™ 

preferred the hound: and his own dog and still untrained. It had neverthe- them is through hatred, and another al the meadow's head— it was near -bowed no fe«r or n i n westiev'* aoaa,y 

<a lop-eared brown-and-white named less won Westley and won his wife way is to put a helpless thing in that dusk— -to sm what he should see. ehowed no fear of a whip in Westley s 

Dan) was his particular pride. This » nd bis children. They all loved the man's hands. If the good in him out- Hc gaw what you may see any day bands. After two or three days this 

pride was like the pride of a new dog. as they loved each other. weighs the had. well enough: but if a i onK the Sheepscot. and what, by the furtiveness passed away and Reck S , 

father: it ehowed itself In much talk _ Originally this dog had been called the evil has ascendancy, then that Ka _ * lok . n vou mav KO a weary year lry i 

of Dan’s deeds and Dan's virtues, so R«»- Th# Westleys changed this name man ls utterly lost and damned. without seeing He saw a deer, a IT,® 8 l!’* w2a OU8 | ly affectionate crea- p lx)utt 

that Fraternity’s ears were wearied to Reck, which may be short for Reck- I’routt hated Westley; Proutt had proud buck co^ne up from the stream WeStleva fwwM^hta fl^atutuda^f Proutt 

with the name of Dan. and it was the I * 8 ». °r may be a name by itself. At in his hands Reck, a dog by Westley ""l , *' lh m -adow toward where ‘Y*, , or *^, t Jl ,s » ttltud ® of P ro “ lt 

fashion to grin in one's sleeve at any rate, it pleased them, and It well-beloved. And Reck was pliant in h . ,, paSBed the Isolated alder f u i lt- and ,ov ®{! { ,lra ardently as men head. . 

Proutt's tales and to discredit them. Pleased the dog. Proutt's hands, both because I’routt ^SSSoilng there gave It and women will love a dog. a tacltv 

* * * * ^ The dog was untrained and Westley knew dogs and because Reck was by ® Its h«£d lift— saw Wartlsjr had opportunity for one 

had no time for the arduous work of nature tractable, eager to please, anx- thf » n auick leap and rush which hunting with him. and Reck ^ 

■pROUTT spoke, this night, of a day's training. He had meant to send Reck, ious to do that which he was asked to ture to cover and never filtered at the task to which find a t 

U hunting of the winter before. J J ,° Hepperton In IAberiy buL do. The combination presented itself • • C . r ** tUr ® C ° V * r * been born and bred. "Whe: 

.xi»— J. K- h.a *? m ,ake his amends to Proutt. he took to Proutt full clearly, as he walked »lu> Out from the . He had one Chained, he would .. n ~r 

vHow, coursing the woods, he had heard the latter aside this night and asked his homeward way that day. and It is , j? a w „ t an drtvln r be! bark at th ® ,ea8t alarm, in a manner ° ver , 
a hound’s bay far below hhn. and had Proutt to take the training of the dog. to be supposed that he fought out alder clump burst a man, anv ngoe to wak e the neighborhood. So West- dl«w- 
isken post upon a ledge across which no ?“ h 22?9 y . co ,^? m de ^ l ^. h . e I mlght what fight there was within himself see thelr flgures only dinf- ,8y had never kept him chained. It but I 

h* thought the fox would come it.o BOt have done this, but Westley was during that long walk, and through J>m couid see tneir ngures oniy _ oj m waJ) not the way of Fra ternlty to over tl 

he thought th* fox would come. Dan a man of Impulse and. as has been the evening that followed. Iy - ? u * lh, 5 fhT'deer with k *«P d0 * 8 the house of nights; so feeding 

•gs with me. he said. In his hoarse, said, he was anxious to keep Proutt That Proutt had some battle with ur K®d the do * took Reck 8le P l in th e woodshed, and Prout 

loud voice. "I says to Dan: 'Set,’ and J. 1 *1 ■ „ Nevertheless, he had no him aelf cannot bo denied. No man wnvtog »rm« "h^!f^ilv tr^Ued‘ Westley knocked a plank loose and a deer 

he set on his ha nehes. right aside me, sooner asked Proutt to take the dog n , a nI .t to destroy a rouI without * n S backward shamefacedly . trotted DrODDed i, leaving Reck an eaav “Whe- 

• -ticking his noee down where .other ‘ h “ "*/**"« tedlt. an d hoped Proutt £»" Sver^mfng “he .“I'eawhS ■ °« ^""be'hlnd ^ m * n Sre^etogo^tof In'f, was “Eve', 

•log was baying, waiting, wise as an would r * ,U8e m «h« dog trainer b | nd hlm; and there were scruples .^o the brush where ®u«°m of Westley's which gave "We 

° "i had my old gun. with number erallon. with downcast eyes’" ^ To!ed* do J^toved^ne^ogs b Ynd the deer had gone, and Jim caught no ^““(a^an?*"^ f ° r whlch he 1184 ^ d h m 

; h Ired 1 there h awal Tin « " **a nd' .‘h^Jiv" .J"'" ^ hlUkU * : “ I CharK ® Reck was fine. ' Ye. the dest^uftlon of further flllmP- ' cm. ’“^tPM^'hSd gone; November had “l *o 

'.nVetme n«rer ^ .11 B .ne“ n ,1me tll^i "Sure." said Westley. ^^rendT "whtch Prouu'^, whoTav^Thedeer he hunted* and he Nov’e mM? “ West' 

TedV he sure X W ° Uld r0m, ‘ ^ r ° 8 ' that I’routt* ‘Til Tome toraorrow < Sid fetch Mm«-lf to bring about. *? what p^n ^, a3 n “"The fou'd^oTbe sure whom could aCt mroT min iho testing 

"fold it was Wind .blowing .od him" tomorrow and fetch „„ own heart no man may r \n, y man. and ho could not be sure whom wenl , nto the woodB ^ riae8 . for „ SalB< i 

the snow acuttlng past my ears.' Not And with no further word— they B "' nd l ^“"hatred ** ovel^Tighed 1 ^Tl “till tongue.' and waited, and through nSght'hre^thT snapptng'crMh oTa **Tve 

much snow on the ground; but it was were outside the store— he drove the end hi 8 ^ hatred_ QJ. e^ ejghed all the weeks that followed he watched. thirtv!thirtv ?n Whitcbfr swajmf or f a ! oblecte. 

une X ;.» art b^^ d „iv , S Ur .tir^d n ' d ^I IV/hlX ' “wHlT v^^oufJ?* f,°' ^ ‘ n, ° ^ Patiently enough, for what should ITtSTS w.m fo^gw 

uiifftij, out ne never Btirrta. Set wj*s mieo witn vtguf aiRQuiet. He ® come. ba — »— th* oMft vb]*« su nv >w a •<? w . 

I d to,d hlm to 8811 and u * J 16 withdraw; he wish- * * * * He meant in that hour to take a hand, sheepscot. And one day in the middle So P 

ed Proutt would change his mind; he f-jECK. as has been shown, needed With a week of October left, Proutt of the month, when Ss ground was they s< 
. • Time come. 1 tee the fox, sneaking wished the trainer might not come R ... , w . . . took Reck home to Westley. West- frosen hard, Proutt came to Nick West- Westle- 

up 'he ledge at that long, easy lope next day. xv no training for his appointed i ey 'was .not there, but Mrs. Westley ley“ h^e. and 

v ihelra Dan see bun. tou. His cars But Proutt did come, and Westley work. Yet I’routt kept him. labored marked Proutt's lowering eye, and He came at noon, driving bis old over 


R ECK, as the gunners say, was 
"marking game." Nose down, he 
moved forward, foot by foot; and 
now and then he stopped for long 
seconds, motionless, us though at 
point; but always ho moved for- 
ward again. And Westley felt the 
cold sweat upon his forehead; and 
he looked at Proutt and saw the 
." said Westley. “is d °S trainer licking his tight lips, 
know It's wrong to Only Saladlne kept a steady eye upon 
|ae „ the dog and searched the thlokets 

ng him." ahead. 

"Well, what are you After a rod or two Reck stopped. 

take him Into the and t , h ' 8 lll " e h ® d J d 
i deer." said Westley WcsUey whispered to the others, 
t he does. He's never "Walk It up. whatever It Is. Move 
to run them. So he'll in." So the men went slowly for- 
i find. If irs In him ward, eyes aching with the strain or 
after them." staring into the shadows of the wood, 

and there was a cer- When Keck took his point he was 
his eyes. "You take well ahead of them. He held it while 
he said. "You're go- they came up beside him; and then, 
gun." as they passed where the dog stood. 

and steady, said: something plunged In the brush 
un. Will you come ahead, and they all saw the swift 
flash of brown and the bobbing white 
tail as a buck deer drove straight 
where we can find a away from thorn along the slope. 

And Proutt cried triumphantly: 
me o' day.” "A deer, by God! I said It. I told 

I toward the house, you bo. Shoot, Westley. Damn you. 
Til get my gun: and shoot!” 

Jim Saladlne. He'll Westley stood still as still, and his 
heart was sunk a hundred fathoms 
I. TH wait." he deep. His band was shaking and his 
eyes were blurred with tears. For 
nto the house. Reck Reck, who had no rightful concern 
irstep. Proutt. wait- with anything that roved the woods 
:k with a flickering, save the creatures which go on the 
iis sullen eyes. wing, had marked a deer. Enough to 

S a * damn him! Had hunted deer! 

He tried to lift the gun. but Sala- 
ned silently to West- dine spoke sharply. "Hold on. Look 
; but he looked at at the dog^He didn't chase the deer." 

eve hefnre which Wesiloy Realized then that Reck 
eje before which , n stl|1 marklng . 

turned away his moving alowiy on ahead of them, 
ias, being by nature But Proutt cried: "He'd smelled it: 
1 e made no comment h " dld Y' t *** ,c ° r there's another 
le only said: I can "He didn't chase the deer.” said 
Saladlne. Westley. without speaking, 
ley asked moved forward behind the dog. And 

ieepscot," said Sala- °^, a n . 8udd ' n h,S heart °° n,d h®* 1 
line for this season; For they came to where tho buck 
ne hardwood ridges had been lying, to his bed, still 
e they're like to be warm. And Reck passed over this 
rening." warm bed. where the deer scent was 

easily: “Hell, there's so strong the men oould almost 
in Sheepscot.’’ catch It themselves; passed over this 

1 Saladlne. scent as though it did not exlBt. and 

swung, beyond, to the right and up 
time to cover that the slope. The buck had gone forward 
today,” the hunter B nd down. 

the Sheepscot suits "He's not after deer." said Saladlne. 

I'm most sure we II They knew what he was after in 

the next instant: for wings drummed 
Do you think im ahead of them, and four partridges 

r ,;„ ... .. . got up. hugs, fleeting shadows in the 

Yes, I d say so. ne darken i ng woods. And Reek's nose 
followed them in flight till they were 
to do, Proutt still e then gwung back to Westley. 
spscot s a danged curiously, as though he 

e^tod" :! ,d lMt eBt an y d “"Why did you not shoot?’ 

, *,1 1 a II d Weatley went down on his knees 
Saladlne and put bis arms about the dog's 
I A flve-mlle drWe Seek; w<d then he came to his feet 
ridge ’Tut uncertainly as Proutt exclaimed: 


north one du? ne found the old m^n. 
driving a fine young mute hitched 
to a handJUit wagon. 

"Now Wash was a notoriously shift- 
less customer, and so his boss said to 
him: 

" ‘Where did you get that splendid 
turnout. Washington?’ 

" ‘Ah done boughten it al Magnolia, 
sah.’ said Wash. 

•"How much did if cost you?' 

“ ’Ah done give mail note to’ *203 lor 
it. sah.' , 

“ ‘Good gracious,' said the boas, 
'where do you expect to gel $200 to 
meet your note when It fall- due?' 

"Wash looked astonished and of- 
fended. 

•' ’Fo' goodness sake boss man, he 
said, ’yo' sho'ly don’ expeck me ter 
give mah note an' pay. too? " 




